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BRIEF HISTORY 


OF THE 
BOURNE M. E. CHURCH. 


At the Conference held in New York, May 1789, 
Bisnop Aspury read this appointment: ‘‘Stamford, 
JESSE LEE.” 

Stamford was the first town in Connecticut over the 

, New York border ; but for Jessr Ler, it really meant 

i, the whole of New England. He assumed cheerfully 

' the obligations of this wider field; and in making his 

»j circuit in Massachusetts, preached in Monument in 

' 1791, where a Class was organized under the labors of 

x Rev. JosHua Hatt in 1794. This class consisted, at 

its organization, of thirteen persons, of whom it may 

\ be said, ‘‘There were giants in those days.”’ 
, Joun Perry—better known as ‘‘Shoemaker John’’— 
; Ni was the first Class Leader and held the position thirty 
Di years. 

t. The first church was erected in 1831, through the en- 

‘ ergetic effort, faith, and benevolence of Capt. Exx1s M. 

; Swirr. This building repaired in 1883 at a cost of 

re $3100.00, was found in the year 1900 to need exten- 
I sive repairs. 

NY) These repairs at a conservative estimate would have 
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cost $3000.00; and the building, while renovated, 
would have been ill adapted to the needs of the society. 

It was therefore regarded unbusinesslike on the part 
of the Trustees to expend this amount for results which 
would have left the society with a building so inade- 
quate to its purposes. 

The present remodelled, commodious, and beautiful 
building was presented to the society at the reopening 
services Mar. 3, 1901. 

The total cost, including $750.00 expended in the 
purchase of land and the building of sheds thereon, was 
$8200.00. The present indebtedness is $3925.00. 

Besides a reduction of the principal, the church has 
paid in four years over $1000.00 interest and insurance 
money. 

Apr. 11, 1904, the present pastor called a meeting of 
the Trustees and Stewards, together with the officers of 
the various organizations in the church. In the course 
of the proceedings of that meeting, he remarked with 
emphasis that it was wrong to continue the process of 
taking from the yearly offerings of the people, $200.00 
for interest and pay it over to increase the profits of a 
banking institution. He also remarked that he believed 
God and in the people of his parish; and in this faith 
the work of liquidating the debt can be done. 

This conviction was heartily endorsed by those pres- 
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ent; and the Trustees promptly appointed a committee, 
consisting of Ezra G. Perry, Abram F. Swirt, and 
Moszs C. Warternovss, to confer with the pastor, and 
to devise and execute plans to raise the amount of the 
indebtedness. 

Plans were at once formulated and an appeal to help 
was sent to the members and friends of the church. 
This appeal was urged on the ground of the sacred as- 
sociations of the past, the worth of the church to the 
community in the present time, and on the ground of 
the possible good it may do in the future in blessing 
mankind and in furthering God’s kingdom of ‘‘right- 
eousness, peace and joy in the Holy Ghost.” 

July 3, 1904, at the morning service the pastor an- 
nounced that $3050.00 had been pledged. 

The Bourne church is well located; and, with its 
Chapel at Monument Beach, is in touch with a large 
population of summer residents, many of whom attend 
the services. Among other distinguished visitors, may 
be mentioned the families of ex-President CLEVELAND 
and Gen. Cuaries H. Tayror. 

The membership numbers one hundred and twenty- 
seven. ‘These persons who have sacrificed much, unite 
their prayers for the liquidation of this debt; and urge 
a kind and benevolent consideration of their need, on 
the part of those who may be able to help them. 


if 
as Ye 


“Thy word is a lamp unto my feet, 
and a light unto my path.” 
—Psa. 119, 105. 
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(as Ea Seopa Pledge 


TO THE READER. 


In the preparation of this volume I have selected 
themes that have been connected prominently with the 
work of the Bourne Charge. 

In each case, the discourse was reduced to writing 
after extemporaneous delivery. 

“T need not apologize for allowing myself the free- 
dom of the pulpit; for I have endeavored to speak 
rather than to read;” and to give the subject matter 
essentially as presented to the people. 

The author has humbly and prayerfully put the fruit 
of heart and brain into the hands of the Lord and of 
the church, believing that he, who strengthened the 
‘“chands of Zerubbabel,”’ will add his blessing to this ef- 
fort, and make it helpful to each reader in building up 
faith and christian character; and profitable to the 
church in helping to liquidate the indebtedness. 


Tue AvTHOR. 


Bourne, Mass., July 6, 1904. 


APPROVAL OF PRESIDING ELDER. 


This book is offered for circulation with my cordial 
approval. The author needs no introduction to those 
who know him. To others a single word is sufficient. 
He is worthy of highest confidence. His sermons are 
sound, solid, instructive, stimulating. The careful pe- 
rusal of them will repay anyone. The purpose of the 
publication is most commendable. The church of which 
the author is pastor has carried a burden of debt for 
several years and now a determined effort is being made 
to wipe it out and to do it quickly. The people them- 
selves are giving even to the extent of sacrifice. They 
do not wait for others to lift the load for them. But 
they need and are worthy of some aid. The profits 
from the sale of the book will be applied toward can- 
celling the debt. I earnestly hope the whole edition 
may be disposed of and I heartily second the appeal of 
the Bourne church to the benevolence of whomever 
may be approached on its behalf. 


W. I. Warp, Presiding Elder. 
Faty River, Mass., July 14, 1904. 
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THE SURE FOUNDATION. 


“Nevertheless the foundation of God standeth 
sure, having this seal, The Lord knoweth 
them that are his.”—II Tim. 2, 19. 


The assertion of the text is called out by Paul’s 
reference to the case of Hymenaeus and Philetus, 
“who concerning the truth had erred, and had 
overthrown the faith of some.” 

It was possible for Timothy to infer that if 
such men “erred,” the fault might be with the sys- 
tem of faith and its foundation. So Paul hastens 
with his “Nevertheless.” 

In spite of the sad fact that these capable men 
had erred themselves concerning the great truth of 
the gospel, and had succeeded in getting a follow- 
ing, “the foundation of God” was unmoved in its 
stability, having the “seal, the Lord knoweth 
them that are his.” 

It is in the mind of many people to-day, that 
the various sects of Christendom are a reflection 
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upon the truthfulness of christianity; and the 
fact that some fail in their attempt to live a 
christian life, indicates a weakness in the system ; 
but there comes before our wavering faith, Paul’s 
assuring words, “Nevertheless, the foundation of 
God standeth sure.” Men may fall upon the 
foundation and bruise themselves; but they do 
not break the rock. 

From this assertion of Paul, we are warranted 
in drawing the thought that the foundation which 
God has laid for christian experience and life 
stands sure. 

If we are building a bathhouse on the beach, it 
will do to drive some posts in the sand. This 
will give us all the support we need. But, if we 
are to build the Statue of Liberty, we must dig 
down to the bed-rock or substratum of solid clay 
and build our foundation of solid masonry. 

In the best periods of art, the foundation has 
received most careful attention. 

In the ages past, rock has been considered the 
best material; and has become in the world’s 
thought, the symbol of strength and durability. 

Thus in the New Testament, itis said that the 
man who heareth and doeth the sayings of Christ 
is like the wise man who built his house on a 
rock. “The rains descended and the floods came, 
and the winds blew and beat upon that house ; 
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and it fell not; for it was founded upon a rock.” 

In the Old Testament, in Isaiah’s prophecy, we 
read: “Therefore thus saith Jehovah God, Behold 
I lay in Zion for a foundation a stone, a tried 
stone, a precious corner stone, a sure foundation ; 
he that believeth shall not make haste.” 

This was spoken to a people who were taking 
refuge in lies and scorning the judgments of 
Jehovah; and felt secure as if they had made a 
covenant with death that it should not overtake 
them until old age, and, were in agreement with 
hell itself to do them no harm. This refuge must 
fail for its foundation was only one of sand, while 
the foundation which God would lay for the hopes 
of his people, was a tried stone. 

In the golden age of the empire of the Czsars, 
all roads are said to have led to Rome. Start 
anywhere in that wide reach of territory and your 
road would end in the city built upon seven hills. 
So one may start anywhere in our Scriptures— 
in Genesis, Exodus, Judges, the Prophets, the 
Gospels and in the Epistles of the New Testa- 
ment, and you are brought to the manger in 
Bethlehem, where the glory of the eternal God 
rested its halo of light upon the brow of the infant 
Jesus. 

This is not a fanciful interpretation. We are 
made to see Jesus through this window of Isaiah, 
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by Paul writing to the Ephesians, “Now therefore, 
we are no more strangers and foreigners, but fel- 
low citizens with the saints, and of the household 
of God; and are built upon the foundation of the 
Apostles and prophets, Jesus Christ himself 
being the chief corner stone.” 

Moses, speaking of the foundation of God, says 
it is a superior foundation, “Their rock is not as 
our Rock, even our enemies being judges.” 

Isaiah said, it is a “tried stone.” And Paul 
says in the text, it has a “seal, the Lord knoweth 
them that are his.” 

Let us notice some of the truths built into this 
foundation of God. 

First the incarnation. 

John, in his gospel declares, “In the beginning 
was the Word and the Word was with God and 
the Word was God. And the Word was made 
flesh and dwelt among us and we beheld his glory 
as of the only begotten of the Father, full of grace 
and truth.” 

This statement, of the disciple who lay upon 
his master’s bosom, stands unimpeached. No 
criticism has disclosed that this fact of our faith 
is only a cunningly devised fable. 

On the corner of Seventh and Market streets 
in Philadelphia, is a bank building bearing an in- 
scription, that in the house which stood upon that 
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site Thomas Jefferson made the original draft of 
the Declaration of Independence. The writing 
of that Declaration of Independence and the pass- 
ing of it by the Continental Congress in Inde- 
pendence Hall, is a fact—something done. And 
upon that fact rests the history of our country, its 
progress and growing influence among the nations 
of the earth. 

So also there is a fact, something veritably 
done, on which rests the history, development 
and present power of Christianity in the world. 
That fact is the Incarnation. 

Paul speaking of this fact said: “Without con- 
troversy great is the mystery of godliness; God 
was manifest in the flesh, justified in the Spirit, 
seen of Angels, believed on in the world, preached 
unto the Gentiles, received up into glory.” 

Men in all ages have “enquired and searched.” 
Angels have reverently bowed, desiring to look 
into the mystery ; and, under the inspiration of a 
new thought, sang their Christmas carol. 

The Word that was in the beginning with God, 
became flesh, a unique personality. Not merely 
the divine presence under a human semblance, nor 
yet a wonderfully endowed man and teacher as 
Socrates and Confucius. 

The being, that Isaiah beheld when he said, 
“Unto us a child is born, unto us a son is given; 

(2) 
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and the government shall be upon his shoulders ; 
and his name shall be called, Wonderful, Coun- 
sellor, the mighty God, the everlasting Father, 
the Prince of Peace ;” that Micah declared should 
be ruler in Israel, whose goings forth have been 
from old, from everlasting, who should stand and 
shepherd his people in the strength and majesty 
of Jehovah; and the being that the angels 
announced in their song that awoke the shepherds 
attending their flocks on the hills of Bethlehem, 
was something more than either of the above con- 
ceptions—he was the God-man. 

The capabilities of the man were lifted, and the 
attributes of deity came down until both came 
into a blessed and eternal unity ; and we see what 
man may become in his highest exaltation and 
what God would be if God were aman. Thus we 
have an ideal presented that may command our 
respect and hold our aspiration for all eternity. 

It is upon this corner-stone truth, that our 
Christianity rests. If it is not thus founded, it is 
only the mist that gathers for a moment on the 
mountain and is gone with the first wind; but we 
know that Christ, “being made perfect, became 
the author of eternal salvation,” and that it is a 
“faithful saying and worthy of all acceptation that 
Christ came into the world to save sinners.” 

-As Dr. Patton declares, “Christianity is not the 
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religion of a great reformer ; but of a risen Christ. 
A reformer may have a great following; but only 
a divine Christ will have the best following.” 

The incarnation of God in Christ was a move- 
ment of the divine toward man, and shows the 
essential dignity of man’s being. Moses met the 
people of Israel with the thought that God had 
made man in his own image and given him 
dominion as no other order of beings had been en- 
dowed. It was this thought that made possible 
such men as Joshua and Caleb and lifted the 
whole mass of the people to the plane where they 
“answered, and said, All that Jehovah hath spoken 
we will do.” 

God truly has given to us as to no other beings, 
the power to become “partakers of the divine 
nature ;” and because of the “exceeding great and 
precious promises” given unto us, we are to “add 
in our faith virtue, and in virtue knowledge ; and 
in knowledge temperance; and in temperance 
patience ; and in patience godliness ; and in godli- 
ness brotherly kindness; and in brotherly kind- 
ness charity.” And the inspiration of this great 
achievement is in the fact “that all things that per- 
tain unto life and godliness are given unto us 
through the knowledge of God and of Jesus our 
Lord who hath called us to glory and virtue.” 

The portrait of Dante was painted on the walls 
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of the Bargello at Florence. For many years, it 
was supposed that this picture had utterly per- 
ished. Though men had heard of it, no one liv- 
ing had seen it. Presently an artist came who 
determined to find it. He went to the place 
where tradition affirmed that it had been painted. 
He found the building used as a store-house. 
The walls were covered with whitewash. He had 
the rubbish removed ; and with great patience, he 
carefully removed the coating of whitewash. 
Then gradually lines and color long hidden ap- 
peared; and at last the grave, lofty, noble face of 
the great poet looked out once more upon the 
world of light. 

“This,” you say, “was wonderful, a beautiful 
deed to do;” but not half so wonderful as the 
work that Christ came to do in the heart and 
life of man—to restore the forgotten image of 
God. 

The second truth built into this foundation of 
God for our religious life is the new birth conse- 
quent upon our repentance and faith. 

Two men were once walking together through 
the woods and they came upon one of those tower- 
ing birch trees hung about as they are wont to be, 
by shaggy fragments of half-peeled bark. 

One said to the other, “I will show you some- 
thing,” and taking a match he lighted it and held 
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the flame under a fragment of the bark. Soon the 
flame spread and encompassed the trunk and 
branches. In a few moments the tree was a 
blackened ruin. The garment of fire had killed 
the buds and inner bark. There is no fresh start 
possible for the tree. It must stand there a 
blighted ruin forever, or fall into decay. 

But it is not so for man ruined by the fire of 
sin. There is a fresh start possible for him, if he 
wills to forsake his unrighteous ways and turn 
unto God. Christ gave emphasis to this truth 
when he said, “Marvel not that I said unto thee, 
ye must be born again. The wind bloweth 
where it Jisteth and thou hearest the sound there- 
of but canst tell whence it cometh or whither it 
goeth. So 7s everyone that is born of God.” 

And Paul with clearness, says, “Our old man is 
crucified with him (Christ) that the body of sin 
might be destroyed, that henceforth we should not 
serve sin. But now being made free from sin, 
and become servants to God, ye have your fruit 
unto holiness, and the end everlasting life.” 

If we look into our hearts soberly, we will see 
that the great need is to have this fresh, moral 
start which Christ demands. 

Once a burglar, who was successfully commit- 
ting his burglary, turned to the wall the face of 
the image of Christ. He could not prosecute his 
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work of sin with that face of the Christ looking 
down upon him from the mantle. 

We may not have broken into buildings and 
robbed them of jewels and treasure; but every 
heart knows that it has given birth to deeds, the 
doing of which, covers the face with shame, when 
one is conscious of the presence of Christ. 

With our neighbor we may argue and boldly 
deny our sin and affirm our innocency ; but before 
the throne of justice in our own hearts, we stand 
with moral weakness, with no answer to make, 
knowing well that we cannot answer God “one of 
a thousand” possible accusations against us. 

It is in vain that we turn to the “proud help- 
ers.” They only stoop under us. If we would 
contend with God, speaking of strength, of judg- 
ment, or if we say “we will forget our complaint, 
we will leave off our heaviness and comfort our- 
selves,” we are obliged to confess with Job, “I am 
afraid of all my sorrows. I know that thou wilt 
not hold me innocent.” 

But the gospel of the son of God makes plain 
that the truth of the new-birth is built into God’s 
foundation for our religious life, and this is suffi- 
cient for our need. 

A third truth that we would emphasize is the 
fact of the sealing of the spirit of God. 
“The foundation of God standeth sure, having 
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this seal, the Lord knoweth them that are his.” 

In Ephesians, Paul says, “In Christ also after 
ye believed, ye were sealed with that Holy Spirit 
of promise, which is the earnest of our inheri- 
‘tance until the redemption of the purchased 
possession.” 

This finds elucidation in the “custom of the 
priest, to whom the service pertained, having 
selected a lamb from the flock, to inspect it with 
the most minute scrutiny, in order to discover if 
it were without physical defect, and then to seal it 
with the temple seal, thus certifying that it was 
fit for sacrifice and for food.” 

Christ, the Lamb of God, presented himself at 
Jordan for this inspection and was found to be a 
“Lamb without blemish and without spot.” 

Thus the individual believer presents himself 
for inspection, and when his consecration is com- 
plete, God sets the seal. This denotes divine 
ownership and holiness unto the Lord. There is 
here in this experience no place for wolves in 
sheep’s clothing, nor Pharisees in their robes of 
self-righteousness, nor for hypocrites. The 
Lord has a seal on his own. Men may be 
deceived; but God is not mocked. 

This foundation of God stands sure because 
the operations of grace are according to fixed 
immutable laws. Night succeeds the day, rain 
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falls from the over-hanging cloud, worlds are 
evolved out of fire-mist and sent to revolve 
around their suns because of law in the natural 
world. 

Peter said to the penitent multitude on the day 
of Pentecost, “Repent and be baptized in the 
name of the Lord Jesus for the remission of sins, 
and ye shall receive the gift of the Holy Spirit.” 
This is a statement of cause and effect, in the 
spiritual world. 

Burke, once a notorious criminal in his cell, 
cursing the sheriff and prison guard, is seen one 
day by D. L. Moody, guarding a bag of 
diamonds. What has made the difference be- 
tween the criminal in the cell and Burke the 
trusted deputy in the service of the court? Some 
great fact has become a power in his life. This 
fact took place when he flung himself on the floor 
of his cell and cried unto the God of Heaven for 
mercy. It was then that he saw these truths built 
into the foundation of God for a religious life, 
and he began to build his life structure according 
to the “pattern showed in the mountain.” The 
glittering diamonds worth a fortune had no power 
of temptation over him to do wrong. 

When railways were first introduced, the Czar 
of Russia was asked how he would have the rail- 
way from Moscow to St. Petersburg. The Auto- 
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crat said, “Let me see the map.” After looking 
at it a moment, he took a ruler and drew a line 
straight from town to town and said, “That is the 
way I want the railway to run.” 

“God has planned my life straight for his 
throne ;” and there is no power that can defeat the 
purpose of God if we believe the truth as it is in 
Christ Jesus, “the chief corner stone.” No matter 
what men may do, there stands the purpose of 
God for you. Yield unto that purpose, and, 
“giving all diligence add in your faith virtue, and 
in your virtue knowledge, and in your knowledge 
temperance, and in your temperance patience, and 
in your patience godliness, and in your godliness 
brotherly kindness, and in your brotherly kind- 
ness love,” for the foundation for such a character 
building, “stands sure.” AMEN. 


II. 


GOD HIDING HIMSELF. 


“Verily thou art a God that hidest thyself, O 
God of Israel, the Savior.”—Isa. 45, 16. 


Speaking reverently, we may say that God is a 
mystery. This fact about the being of God is 
clearly recognized in the Bible. The friend of 
Job asked, “Canst thou by searching find out God, 
canst thou find out the Almighty unto perfection ?” 
‘He expected a negative answer. Job had no 
other to give and frankly confessed, at a later 
time, “Oh that I knew where I might find him! 
that I might come even to his seat! I would 
order my cause before him and fill my mouth with 
arguments.” “Behold I go forward, but he is not 
there ; and backward, but I cannot perceive him ; 
on the left hand where he doth work, but I cannot 
behold him: he hideth himself on the right hand 
that I cannot see him.” 

The Apostle Paul was a man of profound 
thought. If he were living in our day with our 


Gop Hiping Himse.r. 27 


telescopes, microscopes, libraries and laboratories, 
he would be among the greatest thinkers of the 
day. And Paul exclaimed, “Oh the depth of the 
riches both of the wisdom and knowledge of God! 
How unsearchable are his judgments and his ways 
are past finding out.” 

The same idea was symbolized in the Taberna- 
cle, by the Ark and the Cherubim. There was 
the outer court where all the people might enter. 
Beyond was the inner court. Here stood the 
table of shew-bread, the golden candle stick and 
the altar of incense. Beyond this and behind a 
thick curtain, in the awful solitude, rested the ark 
of the covenant—an oblong chest, surmounted by 
the two cherubims with spread wings and bowed 
heads. Here, represented by no image, rested 
the presence of Jehovah. No one could enter 
this holy of holies, except the High Priest, and he 
only once a year, as he sprinkled the blood in 
front of him. 

The world has advanced in knowledge since the 
days of Solomon. Man has sent his search light 
into the heavens and discovered planets and stars 
unseen by the naked eye; he has placed the sands 
in his furnace and made them transparent in the 
glass; he has picked up rays of light that make 
blocks of wood, the flesh of his body, translucent ; 
he has harnessed the powers of nature in the 
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falling water, in the flowing stream, and in the 
lightning until he can send his message around 
the earth in a brief hour and make his voice heard 
a thousand miles away; but, man has advanced 
no further into the sanctuary veiling God from 
the natural sight of men. 

There is still a holy of holies where man has 
never entered, except by his representative, Jesus 
Christ. It is still true that, “No man hath seen 
God at any time; the only begotten son who is in 
the bosom of the father, hath declared him.” 

Yet it was not the thought of the prophet that 
God, in consequence of his hiding, is remote 
from us and unreal. He is the “God of Israel the 
Savior.” 

This element of mystery is in man and in the 
commonest things with which we have to do. 

The school girl can ask questions about the 
grass in the field, the flowers that she gathers in 
the garden, and about the water that she drinks, 
that the most profound learning cannot answer. 

Tennyson plucked a flower from the crannied 
wall; and as he held the plant on the palm of his 
hand he said: 


' “T hold you here, root and all in my hand, 
Little flower—but if I could understand 
What you are, root and all, and all in all 
I should know what God and man is.” 


, 
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But the poet did not understand the flower and 
he did not know man his neighbor nor yet God 
the creator of all, unto perfection. 

- You are saying, “We know our pastor; he has 
been with us these several months; we have seen 
him in various circumstances and we know the 
man :” but I challenge the statement. You may in- 
deed know some things about him—the principles 
that enter into his character, the spirit and pur- 
pose of his life; but there is in him and you an 
inner chamber where no one, the most intimate 
friend of earth, ever comes. 

IT am known and yet not known. The flower is 
known and yet not known. Thus God is known 
and yet not known. ‘This was the thought of the 
prophet when he said, “Verily thou art a God 
that hidest thyself O God of Israel.” 

Let us notice how God hides himself 

1. In nature. 

Paul declared to the people of Athens, when on 
Mar’s hill, “In God we live, move and have our be- 
ing,” yet he eludes our gaze and escapes our touch. 

The wind whistles, the thunders reverberate 
among the clouds, the waves surge and break on 
the shelving beach because God is in them ; 

Worlds move in their orbits and stars in their 
courses, because an omnipotent hand upholds; 
and yet no telescope ranging on the broad reaches 
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of the sea, into the mountains, and in the vast 
spaces of the bending sky, reveals anywhere the 
hiding place of God. 

Trees are in the forest, grass in the meadow, 
flowers in the garden, because God is in them; 
but no analysis discovers to our sight or to our 
touch the presence of God. 

Study with the microscope the simplest germs 
of life where the cell baffles our wisdom to tell 
which is vegetable and which animal. 

It would seem, that the hand of God must here 
be felt; but when we have made our last analysis 
and reached for the hand, it has gone. Why can 
we not find his hand? 

As we look into the mysterious depths of the 
flower, why can we not see God? One answers, 
“There is no God.” 

It might seem to our first thought that what 
cannot be perceived by the senses, does not exist. 
It would be a short sighted wisdom indeed that 
would limit its powers of apprehension by such a 
narrow range of vision. The scientific world 
acknowledges the existence of the X-ray because 
of the revelation given by Roentgen; but man 
cannot see the ray. It cannot be heard, felt, 
tasted nor smelt ; yet it exists as is evident by the 
fluorescence on the screen, and by other experi- 
ences, now familiar to us all. 
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At Delhi there is said to be an iron pillar 
that was believed by the Hindus, to have its roots 
at the center of the earth. Some European got to 
digging about that pillar one day and found the 
base only twenty inches below the surface. 
There is an intellectual life which pierces the sur- 
face but does not sound the depths. There isa 
scholarship to-day with intellectual power and 
penetration that fails to findGod. These scholars 
talk learnedly about many things. We think 
them profound when they sound the ocean depths 
and tell us of the flora of the sea; when they 
fathom the star-depths of the heavens and have 
told us about the planets and the stars; but such 
wisdom failing to find God has penetrated only 
“twenty inches” beneath the surface. There is a 
depth of meaning in the flower below the knowl- 
edge of the number of sepals, petals and the 
formation of the seed chamber. 

There are depths yet unfathomed—a profound- 
ness unexplained, until the infinite is acknowl- 
edged. It is truer wisdom therefore to acknowl]- 
edge with the Psalmist, “Of old thou hast laid the 
foundations of the earth and the heavens are the 
work of thy hands.” 

If one were walking in some dense forest where 
it was supposed that no human being ever lived, 
and should break out of the wilderness into an 
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open space with a great mansion in the distance 
and beautiful grounds, he would say man has 
done this. He might search for the owner and 
builder; and though he failed to find him among 
the shrubs or in the mansion itself, yet he would 
say, “this is man’s work, evidences of his genius 
and power are all about me. He is hiding him- 
self that I cannot see him.” No argument could 
beat this man out of the conviction that man an 
intelligent being was the author of what he saw. 

So the world has the conviction that “In the 
beginning God created the heavens and the earth.” 
We are not surprised that the ancient Canaanite, 
standing on the hill tops with their far reaching 
views and felt the winds, saw the heavenly bodies, 
the clouds, the storms and the lightning ; or look- 
ing into the hollow depths of the spring and into 
the mysterious darkness of the caves, felt that he 
was in the presence of the deity. This fact of 
God’s hiding in nature gives dignity and worth to 
our achievements—we co-operate with God; and 
we ought to be true, honest and sincere for God 
knows our record. 

What would be the dignity if man in the mill 
carded his wool, spun the yarn and wove the web, 
and then stacked the cloth in the yard to decay? 
None at all. It is when he lifts his achievement 
into the realm of co-operation with the world’s 
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good outside that he finds worth in his service. 

At Hartford they are building a great bridge 
across the Connecticut river. It is to cost a for- 
tune and to be several years in process of building. 
But what is the dignity, if man sink his caissons, 
build his piers of masonry and stretch his spans 
of steel, if it is only to be an object of pride and 
self-glory when done, and not to be lifted up into 
the realm of advancing the commercial interest 
of a great city on the one hand and of a rural 
section on the other, mutually dependent? What 
are all our achievements worth, if we fail to find 
God? And how could man build his cities, oper- 
ate his machinery and transform the “desert to 
blossom as the rose,” if God did not work with 
him? . 

The moulded clay burns in the kiln and becomes 
the strong, durable brick. The stone yields to 
man’s drill and wedge, to his chisel and mallet; 
the law of gravitation holds his wall to the foun- 
dation. What would be the result if God relaxed 
his grasp upon the law of gravitation and loosened 
his hold on the law of cohesion of material 
bodies? This beautiful, comfortable building in 
which we are, would instantly become a suffocat- 
ing dust. Cities would dissolve into dust and be 
swept away in the currents of the air like clouds 
in the sky. But God upholds the sky, has “laid 
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the foundations of the earth,” made the “morning 
stars to sing together,” has “commanded the morn- 
ing” and “caused the dayspring to know his 
place ;” and man can build his cities and they 
stand. He can tie powers of nature to his 
machinery and they work results; he can sow his — 
seedin the field and get the harvest because God 
works with him. 

To-morrow as some of you stand at the sink, 
the dish water will not seem so loathsome, if you 
can think God is co-operating with you in main- 
taining laws that make it possible to cleanse the 
plate and the bowl in the suds. As vou go out 
upon the ocean the vast reaches of the water will 
not seem such a weary waste of loneliness, if you 
can believe with the Psalmist, “They that go down 
to the sea in ships, that do business in great 
waters, these see the works of the Lord and his 
wonders in the deep. For he commandeth and 
raiseth the stormy wind, which lifteth up the 
waves thereof.” As you follow the plow in the 
furrow and the cultivator in rows of corn, the dirt 
will not be so distasteful, if you can realize, God 
is with me in making possible the future harvest. 

Again the fact that God hides himself in nature, 
gives assurance. I like to follow the Psalmist in 
his thought as he exclaims, “Whither shall I go 
from Thy spirit? or whither shall I flee from thy 
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presence? If I ascend up into heaven, thou art 
there; if I make my bed in hell behold, thou art 
there. If I take the wings of the morning and 
dwell in the uttermost parts of the sea; even 
there shall thy hand lead me and thy right hand 
shall hold me.” No darkness, in his most exten- 
sive wanderings, could hide him from the loving 
- care of the infinite heart of his God. This isa 
blessed truth, that many forget. 

The wife of a Naval Officer, being at seaina 
terrible storm and filled with alarm for the safety 
of the vessel, was much surprised at the compos- 
ure and serenity of her husband and said to him, 
“My dear are you not afraid? How is it possible 
that you can be so calm in such a dreadful 
storm ?” 

He arose from his chair, drew his sword, and, 
pointing it at her breast exclaimed, “are you not 
afraid?” She answered instantly, “No. I know, 
husband, that you love me and would do me no 
harm.” “Then,” said he, “remember, ‘I know 
whom I have believed,’ and no storm can beat 
with such fury that my Heavenly Father is not 
near me. ‘To live is Christ’ but to die,” when it 
is my Father’s will, “is gain.” It is when we are 
out of alignment with the good and God’s will, 
that we need to be afraid. 

During the summer preceding the great Novem- 
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ber gale of 1898, a man in Wellfleet, bought a 
home. He had a wife and two beautiful daugh- 
ters. He told his pastor that he was going to sea 
one year more and if he had prosperous voyages, 
he would have things in shape so that he could 
put a captain in his vessel and stay at home with 
his family. He planned the improvements he 
proposed to make in and about this home; but 
these plans were destined never to mature. 
When the news came to the little village on the 
day following the gale that the ship was lost and 
all the crew save one poor sailor, the pastor 
went to the bereaved family. The mother, weep- 
ing with her girls said: “Oh, if I only had his 
body and could put it in the cemetery where I 
could go and see the grave! but I cannot and it is 
hard.” 

This pastor did not contradict the statement. 
It was hard; and he said: “Sister I know it is 
hard and no one can know the bitterness of this 
trial as yourself; but God was true to the laws of 
nature in the storm—the laws governing the 
winds and the sea; and if God will be true to the 
laws that work us temporary harm, we may be 
assured that he will be true to the higher and 
more important laws of the spiritual world. He 
careth for us even now and we may come a little 
. closer to him.” 
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The Psalmist understood this truth, when he 
said, “What time I am afraid, I will trust in thee.” 
At times, circumstances are fearful and multiply 
about us with force to overwhelm; but in such 
times we may trust God and hear, above the rag- 
ing storm, the assuring words of the Christ of 
God, “It is I, be not afraid.” 

Let us notice that God hides himself 

2. In the purposes of His grace. 

Paul wrote to Timothy, “Without controversy, 
great is the mystery of godliness; God was mani- 
fest in the flesh, justified in the spirit, seen of 
angels, preached unto the Gentiles, believed on in 
the world, received up into glory.” 

Thus God came in the incarnation, in the great 
purpose of his grace to be “unto us wisdom, and 
righteousness, and sanctification and redemption ;” 
but he came veiled in human flesh. We see in 
Jesus Christ only what God would be, if God 
were a man. 

To Nicodemus, Christ said: “Ye must be born 
again.” “The wind bloweth where it listeth and 
ye hear the sound thereof, but canst not tell 
whence it cometh or whither it goeth. So ts 
everyone that is born of the spirit.” There is a 
law, then, of the spiritual life that makes the 
moral change possible. When Peter said to the 
penitent multitude on the day of Pentecost, 
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“Repent and be baptized every one of you in the 
name of the Lord Jesus, and ye shall receive the 
gift of the Holy Ghost,” he was stating not only 
the prophetic promise but a Jaw of the spiritual 
world. 

We do not see the hand that touches the leper, 
nor hear the voice that pronounces the purpose of 
grace, “I will, be thou clean;” but the moral 
lepers, the blind, the lame and the halt, have 
thrown themselves upon God’s mercy, and have 
found God true to the purpose of his grace. No 
suppliant ever arose from the publican’s position, 
empty handed and defeated. 

Bishop Bowman is reported to have dedicated a 
beautiful country church in a neighborhood sur- 
rounded almost entirely by infidels. As he sat in 
the pulpit, the pastor pointed out a man in the 
congregation, whose history he would give after 
the service. | 

He was it seems, a violent, passionate, close- 
fisted man. Not a farthing could any one get 
out of him for the salvation of souls or for the 
elevation of humanity. A few months before this, 
however, he had come to the altar and had given 
his heart to Jesus. 

The infidels said: ‘Wait a while, touch his 
pocket and you will see where his religion is.” 
The building of the new church presented an 


Gop Hiping Himsexr. 39 


opportunity to “touch his pocket.” He headed 
the subscription paper with fifty dollars and sur- 
prised everybody. 

A few days afterwards, the most trying circum- 
stance of his life occurred. Even his wife trem- 
bled for him. “Oh, my husband,” she exclaimed, 
“don’t go.” His reply was, “I must go; my duty 
calls me there. I am perfectly cool and collected. 
I shall become excited, but I shall not say a word 
or do a thing out of the way.” 

He passed through the fiery ordeal without the 
taint of anger upon him. The community then 
said, “Surely there is something in this; you 
have reached his pocket, you have conquered his 
anger, and you have subdued the man.” 

A few weeks later he met with an accident 
while felling a tree and was brought home to die. 
He called for his Bible, read in the gospel of John. 
Closing the book, he prayed such a prayer as had 
never been heard by those present; and, folding 
his arms across his breast, he fell asleep in Jesus. 

Well may the apostle challenge the world with 
his truth, “I am not ashamed of the gospel of 
Christ, for it is the power of God unto salvation,” 
and well may the prophet exclaim ‘Verily thou 
art a God that hidest thyself, O God of Israel, 
the Savior.” 


Iii. 


“ACQUAINT NOW THYSELF 
WITH GOD.”* 


“Acquaint now thyself with God, and be at 


peace: thereby good shall come unto thee.” 
—Job 22, 21. 


Under the circumstances, I understand that you 
do not want a memorial service, nor a eulogy of 
your order, nor yet enconiums of praise ; but that 
you desire a message from the heart of a brother 
man—a fellow pilgrim, like ourselves, in the path 
of life. 

For the purpose of such a message, I have 
chosen the words of the text, “Acquaint now thy- 
self with God, and be at peace; thereby good 
shall come unto thee.” 

Among the many questions agitating this ques- 
tioning age of ours, there are two tendencies, 
that will appear to the thoughtful mind, pro- 


*A sermon preached to the Knights of Pythias, Manomet Lodge No. 148. 
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nounced, extreme and destructive. One may be 
called fanaticism. This covers the various occult 
systems prevalent in our day; and is credulity 
run mad. 

The other tendency makes all religious 
phenomena purely a matter of psychology; and 
is skepticism riding the wild horse of semi- 
irreligiousness. Between these two tendencies, 
there is a wide range of thought, theory and 
practice. 

The Scriptures, however, give us a happy 
mean—that of a normal life of man which consists 
in a healthy acquaintance with God. 

This acquaintance with God, I regard as the 
one degree superior to all others. 

Ido not know what degrees you have in the 
Knights of Pythias. I know something about the 
American Mechanics. I was once active in their 
councils. I know a little of the spirit and genius 
of the order wearing for an emblem the “Three 
Links”—my father was an “Odd Fellow.” Ihave 
heard them tell about the 33d degree of Free 
Masonry—I know something about three of them 
having been raised to the degree of a Master 
Mason. But Iam not ashamed to stand in this 
presence and challenge the world with my state- 
ment. 

Whether among the conglomerate race we call 
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Americans, in the cultured centers of Europe, 
among the nations having their homes in jungles 
of India and of the dark continent of Africa; or 
among the Red men of the forests and plains, 
christianity subdues, sanctifies and ennobles. 

The Apostle Paul who came in touch with the 
world of truth as I have not, threw out upon the 
morning of the world’s active day the glowing 
truth, “I am not ashamed of the gospel of Christ, 
for it is the power of God unto salvation to every 
one that believeth;” and the rising sun of the 
world’s wisdom has not obscured the light. The 
life that makes the plant and the tree; gravity 
that holds planets in their orbits and stars in their 
courses ; the steam in the boiler; electricity in the 
power house and in the clouds, are powers of God ; 
but ¢he power of God is consecrated to be unto us 
“Wisdom, and righteousness, and sanctification, 
and redemption.” 

In this is centered thought greater than was 
required to build the universe—greater than to 
make man a living soul. 

You have heard the criticism that Secret 
Orders are foreign to this acquaintance with 
God. 

From a paper sent me sometime ago I cut this 
paragraph from a subscriber, “Please find in- 
closed $1.00 for which send the....to my pastor 
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fora year. He is in need of just such reading if 
he will read it. He tries to carry the cause of 
Christ on one shoulder and the world on the 
other. I pray that he will take God at his word 
and get a real Holy Ghost religion that will save 
him from sin and bring others to our Heavenly 
Father.” 

I know neither the subscriber nor the pastor. 
I am not defending the one nor condemning the 
other; but I am concerned with the criticism that 
the lodge is associated with the world “on the one 
shoulder” in such a way as to neutralize the 
preacher’s effectiveness in the cause of Christ, and 
to rob him of spiritual power. 

At the time I became interested in the American 
Mechanics, there was a man, a member of a sister 
church, that attended my afternoon service con- 
stantly ; but as soon as I became a “Mechanic,” he 
absented himself from the congregation, and I be- 
gan to get anonymous letters denouncing Secret 
Orders. Of course I could not fail to discover 
the writer of these letters. Since that time, I 
have had sent to me, deluges of literature, all to 
the effect that Secret Orders are the work of the 
devil. 

I may be obtuse; but somehow I have not 
reached this plane of hyper-criticism of secret or- 
ders. 
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When I have been asked or have had occasion 

to do so, I have stated my position with frankness 
and fearlessly ; and it is this: 
When a man makes his order a substitute for 
religion open and avowed before the world, he is 
doing wrong; but because some men do this, 
does not prove the order impious. 

Men do the same with business and society. 
Many a man has gone into business only to 
become worldly and lose his religion. Many a 
person, brought up religiously, has gone into 
society and has become absorbed in the rush and 
merriment, and has lost his spiritual power; but 
no one would say “Therefore, we should have no 
business and no society.” 

Christ said: “Ye shall know them by their 
fruits. Do men gather grapes from thorns or figs 
from thistles? Even so every good tree bringeth 
forth good fruit ; but a corrupt tree bringeth forth 
evil fruit.” 

If then, we have the grapes, we know that 
grape life was behind them and not the thorn. 
If we have the figs in hand, we know that the fig 
life was behind the figs and not the thistle life. 
Your order must be judged by its principles and 
if there be merit, you should not shrink from 
public gaze and judgment. 

Christ said again, “The kingdom of heaven is 
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like unto leaven which a woman took and _ hid 
in three measures of meal, till the whole was 
leavened.” In this statement, it is said that 
christianity is in the world as a force, working as 
the leaven works in the meal, reaching out to the 
surrounding particles until the whole becomes like 
itself, a leavening power. 

And, if this be a true conception, then we must 
expect that just outside of that which is distinct- 
ively christian, there should be christian influence. 

Now just hold on to this thought a moment, 
while we quote one passage more from the 
Master, “Jesus said unto him, Thou shalt love the 
Lord thy God, with all thy heart, and with all thy 
soul, and with all thy mind. This is the first and 
great commandment. And the second is like 
unto it, thou shalt love thy neighbor as thyself. 
On these two commandments hang all the law and 
the prophets.” If then we are on the plane of 
doing good to our neighbor, we are christian to 
that extent. This is good doctrine, good enough 
for the most liberal, is it not? Then let me say, 
if we are on this plane, and are there because we 
love to do good, it is a reason for us to do better. 
Acquaintance with God is the next degree in 
logical sequence. 

I urge this acquaintance on the ground that 
“God is not very far from any one of us.” 
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This phrase was coined by the Apostle Paul as 
he stood on “Mar’s hill.” What a place to stand! 

At the summit was a broad plateau three hun- 
dred and fifty feet above the level of the sea, 
reached by a flight of limestone steps up an 
ascent of sixty feet. Here on an elevation were 
the rock hewn seats of the judges who held court 
under the open sky and at night. To the east 
was the Acropolis a hundred and fifty feet higher, 
crowned by the Parthenon and this surmounted by 
the collossal statue of the goddess of wisdom and 
war, protecting, in the thought of the Athenians 
the philosophy and religion of ancient Athens. 
About him were the statues of the historically 
great men, such as Solon and Demosthenes. 
Yonder lay the spreading waters of the Piraeus, 
and below, were the temples and altars of the 
city. 

Here in the most celebrated and august court 
that the ancient world ever knew, stood Paul and 
declared that God.is a personal being and that 
“He had made of one blood all nations of men for 
to dwell on all the face of the earth, and hath 
determined the times before appointed and the 
bounds of their habitation ; that they should seek 
the Lord if haply they might feel after him 
and find him though he be not far from any one 
of us.” 


Acquaint Now TuyseLF Wir Gop. 47 


Paul could not have done this unless he had 
himself found God. And we can find him where 
Paul found him; where the jailer and the Publi- 
can found him—in personal surrender. 

We urge this acquaintance on the ground, sec- 
ondly, that we have natures capable of respon- 
siveness. 

Job, a man who lived in some far-off day, just 
and perfect before God and eschewing evil, had 
sorrow and trial come into his life experience un- 
til property and children were taken away and he 
himself afflicted with disease. Certain friends 
came to visit him and their philosophy of life ex- 
plained his situation as the result of insincerity 
and sin in his life; but Job looking down in his 
own heart failed to see the sin. Yet they were 
persistent in their theorizing, and one of them 
said to him, “What is man that he should be 
clean ?” 

This friend expected a negative answer. 

When, however, the question was raised with 
the Psalmist “What is man that God is mindful of 
him,” David had his answer. God had “made him 
a little less than divinity and had crowned him 
with glory and honor.” 

Because of what man is in his nature, he ought 
to be acquainted with God. 

We are urging this acquaintance with God on 
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the ground, that, from this plane, you can live 
out more truly the spirit of your motto. 

Under “Declaration of Principles” I read as fol- 
lows, “The Order of Knights of Pythias—founded 
in Friendship, Charity and Benevolence, which it 
proclaims as its cardinal principles—strives to 
gather into one mighty fraternity worthy men who 
appreciate the true meaning of friendship; who 
are cautious in word and act; who love truth; 
who are brave in defending right; whose honor 
is untarnished ; whose sense of justice will pre- 
vent, to the best of their ability, a personal act or 
word injurious to the worthy; whose loyalty to 
principle, to family, to friends, to their country, 
and to the constituted authority under which they 
enjoy citizenship, is undoubted, and who, at all 
times, are prepared to do unto others as they 
would that others should do to them.” 

This reads well and is well when the practice is 
true with the profession. We learn from it, as 
one has phrased it for us, “Love of home and love 
of country are the two foundation pillars on which 
rests the arch of the Knights of Pythias whose 
keystone is friendship.” 

And we are not foreign to the thought just ex- 
pressed, when we add, religion should permeate 
the whole structure of our temporal life. 

A few years ago, the Seventh Convention of 
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Christian Workers was held in Boston. The 
building was occupied the night before the con- 
vention opened by a political State Committee 
hearing the returns from the election. One dele- 
gate came in one day too soon for the Convention. 
He had been instructed to go to this building for 
instruction, and though it was late in the evening 
when he reached it, finding it open, he concluded 
that the Bureau of Information was working ; and 
going up to one man he said: “Where is the En- 
tertainment Committee?” The gentleman ad- 
dressed stood amazed but finally said: “What do 
you think this is?” The man replied, “The Chris- 
tian Worker’s Convention.” “No sir!” said the 
gentleman, “These are not christians; these are 
Democrats.” And I imagine that if the Republi- 
cans had been in possession, he would have re- 
ceived much the same answer. One noted politi- 
cal leader is reported to have said that “There is 
no place in politics for the decalogue and the 
golden rule.” But why not? Why should not 
our most devoted men be the leaders in our polit- 
ical life ? 

When we look out upon the reach of our coun- 
try stretching from the Statue of Liberty on Bed- 
loe’s island to the Golden Gate in California ; 
from the Lakes on the north to the gulf on the 
south ; with the Eagle of our genius poised over 
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the western continent and spreading his wings 
over Cuba, Porto Rico, Hawaii and the Philli- 
pines, and remember that the discovery of this 
country was coincident with the rise of Protest- 
antism in Europe; when we recall that when Co- 
lumbus ran the keel of his boat into the sands of 
San Salvador, Martin Luther was just nine years 
of age; when we recall the voyage of the May- 
flower, and her cabin load of men and women who 
signed the compact and landed on Plymouth Rock 
and stepped upon these virgin shores to lay the 
foundations of a great empire, we must believe in 
the divine destiny of our nation; and our patri- 
otism must be as broad as God’s thought in this 
destiny; and our ideas of “Friendship, Charity, 
and Benevolence” must measure up to God’s 
standards. 

Our nation’s security is not alone in the fact of 
its high calling of God; but in the conscientious 
service of its citizens. 

A young farmer with much conceit and little 
education presented himself to the session of a 
Presbyterian conference to be ordained as a 
preacher, “I ain’t had any great learnin’,” he 
frankly admitted; “but I reckon that I'm called 
to preach. I’ve had a vision three nights run- 
ning ; that’s why I’m here.” 

“What was your vision,” inquired one of the 
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Elders. “Well,” said the young man, “I dreamt 
that I saw a big round ring in the sky and in the 
middle of it were two great letters—P.C. I 
knew that meant Presbyterian Conference, an’ 
here I am.” 

There was an uncomfortable pause, broken at 
last by one old Elder, who knew the young man 
and the run down condition of the farm, saying, 
“Young man, I may not have any particular gift 

‘in reading visions but I would like to ask if you 

have considered that P. C. might mean, plant 
corn?” Happily for the Conference, the young 
man took that rendering of his vision and went 
back to his farm. 

A friend of Alice, an heiress, said to her, “So, 
Alice, you are engaged to the Marquis; how did 
you catch him?” 

“Oh easily enough,” responded Alice, “I left 
three millions of mining stock certificates where 
he could see them. He proposed the next day.” 

Of course he did. And because there is a mis- 
taking of the letters in the vision, the Liquor 
Traffic can exist. It has the “three millions in 
stock certificates” and it catches the game. 

For the same reason, we had the coal famine of 
1902. Freedom does not mean license ; and friend- 
ship does not mean to hug with one arm, while 
the other is reached around to stab in the back. 
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Your motto has the words, “Charity and 
Benevolence ;” and I turn in my Bible and read 
“Pure religion and undefiled before God and the 
Father is this, to visit the fatherless and the 
widows in their affliction and to keep himself un- 
spotted from the world.” 

There is need of a brotherhood to foster the 
practical exercise of this element in true religion. 

The disciples found it necessary to organize 
men for this purpose, and the seven deacons 
were appointed to have charge of the funds for 
the poor widows. 

If in the ages past, the organization of every 
church on the hillsides and in the valleys, had 
meant the appointment of seven deacons, men of 
“honest repute, full of the Holy Ghost and 
wisdom” to have had charge of helpful ministries 
to the poor and the afllicted, there would have 
been little work for Secret Orders. 

Instead of the ministry of love, we have done 
about as Pat did with his neighbor in China. 

Soon after landing tor the first time on Chinese 
soil, he was surrounded by the natives, who 
began to chatter a rather broken sort of English. 
Pat was quick tempered, and, seizing a dish from 
a wareshop nearby, he let it fly at the head of 
one poor Chinaman. The Chinaman’s face was 
badly cut and Pat in due time was brought 
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to the English Consul to answer for his deed. 

“Why have you done this?” demanded the 
Consul. To which Pat replied, “For sure! the 
ugly haythen gave me broken English and I just 
gave him broken China in return.” This spirit 
that gives the “broken China in return” is all too 
prevalent. 

But passing by the misdeeds of men, there is 
something beautiful and divine in this work of 
helping the weaker brother. 

A little boy about ten years of age was stand- 
ing before a shoe store in Broadway, barefooted, 
peering through the window, and shivering with 
the cold. A lady riding up the street in her 
beautiful carriage, saw the little fellow in his 
forlorn condition, and immediately ordered the 
driver to draw up before the store. She alighted 
and said: “My little fellow, why are you looking 
so earnestly in at the window ?” 

“I was just asking God to give me a pair of 
shoes,” was his reply. The lady took him by the 
hand and led him into the store. She asked the 
proprietor to send out and get some stockings and 
fit him with a pair of shoes. When it was all 
done she put her hand on his head and said: “I 
hope, my little fellow, that you now feel more 
comfortable.” As she turned to go, the lad 
caught her hand, and looking up into her face, 
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with tears in his eyes, answered her question 
with these words, “Are you God’s wife?” 

Perhaps we have been in some place of need, 
and some angel of merey in human form, has 
come to us, and we have felt as the boy did, 
the divinity of the deed. 

Mrs. Simpson, wife of the sainted Bishop 
Simpson, was the founder, through the gener- 
osity of Col. James M. Bennett, and the help of 
others, of an Orphanage in Philadelphia. When 
the English delegates to the Eccumenical Council, 
which met in Washington a few years ago, were 
returning home, a reception was tendered them by 
Mrs. Simpson. When the guests had arrived, 
and the reception was in progress, the Rey. 
Thomas Stephenson, who had established a num- 
ber of orphanages in England, was standing on 
one side of the room, when a young woman en- 
tered the room unannounced, ran up to the great 
and good man, and throwing her arms around his 
neck tenderly embraced him, while tears were in 
the eyes of both. 

One who witnessed the incident said: “Dr. 
Stephenson, that was an affecting scene; is the 
young woman a relative of yours?” “No,” said 
he, “she was a little orphan girl in England, whom 
we raised and educated, and when she was grown, 
at her own request, we sent her to your city, 
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where she is earning a good living and is a re- 
spected and honored young woman.” 

There is something beautiful and divine in a 
service founded in a christian motive. 

Once more, let me say that this acquaintance 
enlarges the vision of our hopes. 

In Joel, we read: “Jehovah will be the hope 
of his people ;” or as the margin gives it, “place 
of repairs,” a “harbor.” How much we need the 
“harbor,” the “place of repairs,” and the “hope.” 
As long as there is hope, there is life. Hope 
sends us out to “conquer the tides, or leaping 
upon their crests ride on to success.” 

In 1849, when gold was found in California, a 
number of men in the east formed a company, 
agreeing to share the labors and profits of an ex- 
pedition. They sold their possessions and bade 
adieu to friends, with the thought present with 
them we are bound for the “Golden gate.” In the 
inspiration of this thought, they braved the dan- 
gers of the Atlantic; fought with bandits in their 
journey across the Isthmus; and then again on 
the Pacific, their spirits were held buoyant with 
the thought “we are bound for the ‘Golden Gate.’” 

And there is a city “four square” with its walls 
of jasper, its gates of pearl and its streets have 
for paving blocks our much loved gold. Here in 
this city they have no need of the sun nor of the 
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moon, “for the glory of God lightens it and the 
Lamb is the light thereof.” Here in this city, 
“they shall hunger no more neither thirst any 
more. For the Lamb which is in the midst of the 
throne shall feed them and shall lead them unto 
living fountains of waters and God shall wipe 
away all tears from their eyes.” 

Within the range of our enlarged vision to-day, 
falls the hope of entering, with triumph, the gates 
of this city—the goal of a normal life that con- 
sists in the healthy acquaintance with God. 

It is a part of your ministry to bury the dead 
and to comfort the mourning. And as you go in- 
to these homes where sorrow has left its shadow, 
tell the widow and the orphan of the “everlasting 
hills from whence cometh our help.” Tell them 
that there is a land where the threads broken in 
this life are caught up again. And as you sit in 
the councils of your Order and smoke the pipe of 
peace—the calumet of “Friendship, Charity and 
Benevolence,” be acquainted with God and “there- 
by good shall come unto thee.” 


LY. 


THE CROWN OF THE WISE.* 


“The crown of the wise is their riches.”—Prov. 
14, 24. 


I trust that I am not insensible to the circum- 
stances surrounding us this beautiful morning, 
nor yet to the responsibilities inhering in this 
hour. If I understand correctly, the basal 
thought of the service in which the baccalaureate 
sermon is preached, finds its force in the thought 
that it is a fare-well to those who have completed 
a term of study. 

Some message is to be given that shall serve as 
a fitting capstone to the arch you have been build- 
ing during these years of study. 

In these years of preparation, you have been 
building into your selfhood, that which the acorn 
has built into itself—the power to be and to do; 
or, expressed with greater precision, you have 
been bringing this power to be and to do, under 
the command of the heart and will. 


*Baccalaureate sermon to the Graduating Class of the Bourne High 
School. 
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The towering oak with its wide spreading 
branches, holding itself against the storms and 
droughts of a century, is potentially in that little 
acorn. It is a supreme moment when the acorn 
feels the movings of life within itself and grips 
its environment, forms the tiny rootlet and the 
slender stalk. It is the time when it may be said 
to take the broader view of life. 

You are standing at this supreme moment of 
life—at the “parting of the ways.” Your destiny 
is hanging on the choices you are making. I am 
with you for a brief hour to give a suggestion that 
shall help you to develop the proportions of the 
tree symmetrically. 

While we are choosing words and framing sen- 
tences, the clock is ticking out the seconds of 
your life. This valuable time I have at my dis- 
posal and I feel the weight of responsibility. I 
would not trifle in such an hour. I would have 
no false ambition—a desire to make the “scholar- 
ly effort ;” and I would not content myself with a 
few pious platitudes. 

We have read of the sculptors who competed 
for the honor of making a statue for national pur- 
poses. These men conceived their designs and 
executed them with skill; and the statues were 
placed on exhibition. Popular conviction of su- 
perior worth seemed to center upon no one of 


THe Crown or THE WISE. 59 


them, until a maiden took a bouquet from her 
breast and placed it on the base of one of them. 
Then all saw the surpassing merit. That bouquet 
of flowers though it faded with the day, was fra- 
grant forever in the history of the monument, for 
it determined the choice of the one to answer the 
king’s need. 

So I would place, not a bouquet of fading flow- 
ers, but a thought at the pedestal of your life 
work that shall be fragrant in your after career. 
I have chosen as the Scripture passage to embody 
this thought Prov. 14, 24, “The crown of the wise 
is their riches.” 

Various traditions have come down to us re- 
garding the early use of crowns. According toa 
Grecian myth, Pandora was the first woman on 
the earth and a crown was woven for her by the 
Graces. But Pherecydes says that Saturn was 
the first to wear the crown. Diodorus Siculus 
says that Jupiter was first crowned by the gods 
after his conquest of the Titans. Pliny and 
others affirm that the earliest use of the crown 
was by Bacchus. Another tradition says that 
Nimrod was the first to wear the crown, the form 
of which was suggested to him by a cloud. 

However the use of crowns originated, we know 
that they were used as symbols of honor, of 
power, of victory and reward. And, whatever 
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the form or material, whether a laurel wreath or 
costly purple with bands of gold, there were two 
parts in the construction. The foundation that 
gave form and the jewels that gave beauty and 
worth. 

If we interpret the figure of this ancient seer 
aright, the riches spoken of in the text, were the 
jewels in the crown. Let us hold this thought a 
moment while we define the term “riches.” 

A person is not rich because he has wealth in 
lands and houses, in gold and stocks. There are 
values that cannot be expressed in dollars and 
cents. 

When Hannah had taught the child Samuel and 
he was able to catch the intimations of the divine 
will, while the “Lamp of God was yet burning” in 
the tabernacle and he had seized his opportunity 
and answered, “Speak, O Jehovah, for thy servant 
heareth,” she had divided values with her boy, 
that could not be expressed by shekels of silver, 
nor by talents of gold. 

A millionaire, Mr. Ridgway of Philadelphia, 
was once approached by a young man who said to 
him, “You are to be envied more than any gentle- 
man I know.” Mr. Ridgway did not know why 
any man should envy him; and the young man 
said, “Just think of the thousands your income is 
bringing in every month.” “Yes” said the mill- 
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ionaire, “but what of that. All I get out of it are 
my victuals and clothing. I can only eat one 
man’s allowance and, in reason, wear one suit of 
clothes at a time. Pray cannot you do as much?” 
“Ah! but,” said this youth, “think of the hun- 
dreds of fine houses you own, and the rent they 
bring.” 

“What better off am I for that?” replied this 
great man. “I can only live in one house at a 
time, and as for the rent, I cannot eat it nor wear 
it. All I can do with it, is to use it in building 
more houses for other people to live in. They 
are the beneficiaries and not I.” 

“But you can buy splendid furniture, costly 
pictures, and fine horses and carriages, in fact 
anything you may desire,” persisted the young 
man. 

“And after I have bought them,” responded Mr. 
Ridgway, “what then? I can only look at the 
furniture and pictures, and the poorest man who 
is not blind can do as much. All my wealth will 
not buy back my youth nor ward off the hour of 
death ; and then what will avail, when in a few 
short years at most I lie down in the grave and 
leave it all forever. Young man you have no 
cause to envy me.” 

This man, who had his millions, intimates that 
if a man has only the monthly income, the splen- 
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did furniture and costly pictures, he has not the 
true values of life. 

A tiny eagle was brought from his mountain 
nest and put in a coop with some chickens. He 
warmed himself in the feathers of the mother hen 
as the chickens did. He ate of the scalded meal, 
and waddled about in the grass as the chickens 
did; but he never for a moment considered him- 
self a chicken. There was in him, a buoyancy of 
being that the chickens did not possess; and one 
day the sunbeams fell upon him in tempting 
power. He lifted his head, arched his neck and 
looked long into the mysterious depths of those 
rays of light. Then he spread his wings and 
lifted himself to the garden gate; and looked 
again into those sunbeams. Again the wings 
spread and with a shriek of triumph, he soared 
away toward the mountain elevations of his 
native home. 

So we have the eagle life in us and not the 
chicken. 

This fact is affirmed in the Bible when it is 
said that man was made in the “image” of his 
God and given the prerogative to have “dominion” 
in this world. 

Away in the Apse of the Mosque of St. 
Sophia in Constantinople, the guide will point 
out to you a picture that some christian artist 
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painted there. When the Mohammedan con- 
queror possessed himself of that temple, he 
ordered that all christian symbols should be 
effaced. This one however escaped, as a can- 
vas had been drawn in front of it. Possibly 
the paints have stained the canvas, or possibly 
the threads have pulled apart and pin-point 
views of the picture are seen through the inter- 
stices ; but the outlines of the picture are clearly 
seen and some day when the christian conqueror 
takes possession of the city and temple, the can- 
vas will be pulled down and the picture in all its 
beauty and power will look out upon the world. 

Even so, like this valued picture, the image of 
God in us, is often covered up by the canvas of 
worldliness; and it is our work to draw aside 
the canvas. 

The voice of the world is to the same effect 
and proclaims the high destiny of man. 

It was a long journey through which God took 
this world from star-dust through molten sea to 
cooling crust, with fertile vales and_ hillsides, 
towering trees and blooming vegetation. But the 
journey was taken. The Bible and science agree 
in their testimony that there is no other expla- 
nation for the world than that it was made for 
the earth home of man. Every cataclysm, 
upheaval and subsidence, has added its contri- 
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bution. The great coal fields are but the bunkers 
in which Divine Providence, stored the fuel 
necessary tor man’s comfort and development. 
Man is an intellectual being. Study is necessary 
to his development; and in the environments of 
his earth home, he finds mysteries that tempt his 
thought and prompt investigation. 

Man is an esthetic being. He loves the beauti- 
ful; and about him are beauties that language 
cannot express. 

And man may go where he will, acquire what 
he may and say what he pleases; but the long- 
ings of his soul are not satisfied until he finds 
the God that hangs his glory in the heavens, 
shows his handiwork in the firmament and hides 
himself behind the beauty of the lily and in 
the fragrance of the rose. “The crown of the 
wise is their riches.” 

We have three jewels that we wish to place 
in this “crown of the wise.” The first is aspira- 
tion. 

Aspiration is defined as the desire for excel- 
lence for its own sake. Aspiration is the lily 
that will not content itself to grow at the bot- 
tom of the pond ; but thrusts the stem up through 
the muddy waters and lays the flower on the 
surface to throw its beauty and fragrance into 
the morning sunbeams for the sake of answer- 
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ing the purpose of its being without thought of 
what the rose on the bank may or may not do. 
The prizes of aspiration are virtue, nobility and 
skill while the prizes of ambition are advance- 
ment, honor and fame. 

Dr. Horne, who, a few months ago came as a 
pastor, to make Whitefield’s Tabernacle in London 
the center of social and religious work, was in 
youth under the instruction of Dr. Paton. This 
man said to the ambitious student “Do not be con- 
tented with a donkey cart, but aim for a coach- 
and-four.” 

Thus he lifted the thought of the youth from 
mere ambition to the higher levels of aspiration. 

There are various ways of getting a “coach- 
and-four.” ; 

Moses might have had his “coach-and-four,” 
long before he did if he had been willing to have 
smothered his conscience; but when asked to do 
something that shocked his sense of right, he 
stood with his conscience and refused to be called 
the son of Pharoah’s daughter, because “he had 
respect unto the recompense of the reward.” 
Standing with his conscience, he stepped down 
from his position as a prince and set aside the 
premiership of Egypt, and waited forty years to 
hear the call of God through the medium of the 
burning bush, and to find his opportunity to make 

(5) 
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himself the most distinguished law-giver the world 
has ever known. 

Aspiration is a jewel to be set in the crown of 
the wise; and leads us to make our achievement 
of today a stepping stone for tomorrow’s activities. 

The second jewel that we place in this crown of 
the wise is the “faith of God.” 

Tn that closing week of the master’s life, when 
the fig-tree had withered under his rebuke and 
Peter had noticed the fact, the great lesson that 
Christ would impress upon their minds was this 
very truth; and he said to them “Have the faith 
of God.” 

In 1774, Louis XVI, upon the death of his 
grandfather, came to the tottering throne of 
France. The closing years of the eighteenth cen- 
tury were stormy times. Revolution ran riot; 
and a reign of terror set in that found its flood 
tide in the execution of the king and queen and 
issued into a twenty years’ war that taxed the 
physical and mental energies of European coun- 
tries as no other conflict known to history. 

In the midst of these stormy days, as a great 
lecturer has said, “There strode upon the scene a 
commanding figure such as had not been seen‘ 
since the days of Cesar. Napoleon Bonapart 
came—came to rule the storm.” But we question, 
did Napoleon rule or was he ruled by the storm? 
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From the logic of events we infer the latter. His 
star rose in increasing splendor until he divorced 
Josephine ; and then it declined as surely and 
sank in the oblivion of St. Helena. The only ra- 
tional explanation of the undoubted fact of history 
is that a change had taken place in Napoleon—in 
his ambitions and purposes of life and the divorce. 
was the first outward expression of the change. 

Those, however, who love the heroic and the 
dramatic will find much in the life of Napoleon to 
admire and we turn to him for an illustration to 
enforce a thought we have. 

During those stormy days, the city of Toulon 
invited the English fleet into its harbor to co-oper- 
ate in a counter revolution. The Convention 
Government laid siege to the city in old-time 
fashion. Napoleon was sent to take command of 
the artillery. As he came to the field of action 
and saw the situation—that the harbor was shut 
off from the Mediterranean by a bold promon- 
tory,—he said to those in command, “Do not spend 
any time in besieging the city, take that promon- 
tory.” In those days he was little known. No 
one had recognized the power that was in him; 
but his advice was acted upon and the promontory 
was taken, and the English got out. 

Now you must find your Toulon and commence 
your strides to empire. 
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The advantage point is reached when you have 
gained mastery of your self-powers and brought 
them into alignment with God’s idea in your be- 
ing. 

That life is the richest and strongest that finds 
its most impelling motive in the fact that “God is, 
and is a rewarder of them that diligently seek 
him.” 

A little boy, just old enough to learn indepen- 
dence, was discovered climbing the front stairway 
by his mother who said to him: “Come down my 
boy, mamma wants you.” The little fellow 
paused just long enough to say, “I wants myself” 
and then hastened with all his might to climb fur- 
ther up. Thus king Saul said, in effect, “I wants 
myself” and went out to live a life of his own 
ideal and came at last to the feet of the witch of | 
Endor, a discouraged, ruined man. Benedict ~ 
Arnold said, in effect, “I wants myself” and he 
sold a patriot’s crown for a mess of pottage—ten 
thousand pounds and a Brigadier Generalship in 
the English army. He got his pay; but died in 
London in oblivion, despised by the very people 
whom he had assumed to help. 

As one approaches the Alps and the Himalayas, 
he comes first to the low ridges and hills, not 
much above the surrounding country. He walks 
through green pastures where Shepherds lead 
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their flocks; but beyond stand the mountains, 
silent and serene, sublime in their awful solitudes. 
Mont Blanc has its summit often veiled in the 
mists of its own creation. Travellers at Genoa 
have to wait days, sometimes weeks to see it; 
but when it comes out clear bathed in the morn- 
ing sunlight, it is said to be sublime as a vision 
of the pearly gates of heaven. 

A man at Genoa once got a vision of God; and 
while John Calvin had his limitations, yet this 
vision of God transformed him, and he was 
made a power in transforming others, and with 
others, laid the foundation on which rests the 
history of America. 

Abram away in the land of Ur of the Chaldees, 
Jacob at Luz with the stone for his pillow, 
Moses on the tablelands of Horeb looking into the 
burning bush, Isaiah in the temple when the 
presence of God pressed out the door posts, 
Savonarola, Luther on the stair of St. Peter’s, 
Washington, and Lincoln on his knees in the 
chamber of the White House, saw visions of God 
and were transformed by the vision, and were 
none the less men. 

When we have yielded to the divine will and 
are living out the faith of God we are walking 
with the strongest personalities that have graced 
every generation of the world. 


70 Tue Sure FounpbaATION. 


The third jewel that we place in the crown of 
the wise is self-giving. 

In this, again, Christ is the supreme example. 
“He came not to be ministered unto but to minis- 
ter,” was the truth affirmed of himself; and he 
threw out to the world the standard, “He that 
would be the greatest among you let him become 
your servant.” 

Dr. Anderson says: “The world advances 
towards its divine goal in proportion as the law 
of self-giving enters into it.” Sir Walter Scott 
says: “Teach self-denial and make its practice 
pleasurable and you create tor the world a destiny 
more sublime than ever issued from the brain of 
the wildest dreamer.” 

Because the jewel of self-giving is set growing 
in strong and beautiful radiancy in the crown of 
Chancellor Day, he could resign the Bishopric in 
his church. 

As he returned to Syracuse, the people of the 
city gave him a welcome. “Dr. Guttman, who 
spoke for all the people of Syracuse, spoke 
of him as having earned a place in the only 
true aristocracy that can be found—the aristo- 
cracy of service. Neither money, birth nor 
learning,” said Dr. Guttman, “confers the true 
patent of nobility. The men who lead, lead be- 
cause they serve.” 
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If your preparation has not built into your self- 
being powers to be and fo do, then father’s toil 
and mother’s sacrifice have been in vain. 

You are standing in the opening of a century 
whose dawning light is the afterglow of a century 
of the greatest progress, attainment and inven- 
tion that history has ever known. 

In literature we are reading the thought of the 
world’s greatest poets and seers, and the history 
of nations once forgotten in the world’s memory. 

In science, we are walking among the stars, 
measuring the planets with our tape lines and 
weighing them in our balances; we are computing 
the intensity, velocity and duration of storms, 
hundreds of miles away; and making sunbeams 
with our newly discovered radium. 

In invention, we have the dynamo, phonograph, 
telephone and our wireless telegraphy. 

In music, we have our Lillian Nordicas voicing 
sentiment in upper A as easily as the nightingale 
sings her nature song; we have our Paderewskis 
picking harmonies from strings of steel and 
threads of animal tissue. 

In art, the cold marble is made to clothe itself 
with flesh, and men speak to us, from the granite 
pedestal, their message of life; and the canvas 
dissolves into the mountain scene with its dashing 
waterfall, or we see the old homestead with its 
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weather-beaten boards, garden gate, vines, or- 
chard and lowing herds. 

Wonderful indeed are these things that enter 
into the fortuitous circumstances of the day in 
which we live. A person graduating to the plane 
of active life, today, under the protection of the 
stars and stripes, with the fields of science, art 
and invention opening up their visions of con- 
quest to him, may see more truly, than Napoleon 
did, when returning from the Italian campaign, 
“what he may become,” and feel that he is “walk- 
ing in the air.” And he should marshal his forces 
for conquest. “We are not here to drift with the 
currents but to master the tides.” 

There is an opportunity for you in this opening 
century, and in the language of your motto, I bid 
you “Seize the opportunity.” 

When you reach the strongholds of Acre, do 
not as Napoleon did, turn back to Europe; but 
marshal your forces, storm the citadels and cap- 
ture them with the impulse of a noble and beney- 
olent manhood and womanhood. 

I bid you fare-well. 

As you sail out upon the voyage of life, set 
these three jewels, aspiration, faith of God, and 
self-giving, in the points of an equilateral triangle 
and let them bend the circle of your crown of 
life. AMEN. 


Wi. 


THE LIVELY HOPE. 


“Blessed be the God and Father of our Lord 
Jesus Christ, which according to his abundant 
mercy, hath begotten us again unto a lively hope 
by the resurrection of Jesus Christ from the 
dead.”—I Peter 1, 3. 


Longfellow in his beautiful poem on Sumner, 
passes from the incompleteness of life here to the 
completeness in the hereafter :— 


‘*But in the dark unknown 
Perfect their circles seem, 

Even as a bridge’s arch of stone 
Is rounded in the stream.” 


Dr. Geo. A. Gordon commenting on these 
words of the poet, says: “The thought is mas- 
sive, beautiful, inspiring, infinitely consoling ; 
but is it anything more than thought? Do the 
hard fact and the inspiring idea anywhere meet ?” 

Job, centuries ago asked the same question, in 
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another form, “If a man die shall he live again?” 

This question every generation throws into the 
“dark unknown ;” and anxiously waits to see the 
arch rounded out. It is the question of our hearts 
this Easter morning. 

One of the most refined and scholarly of mod- 
ern skeptics has said: “What went before me and 
will follow me, I regard as two black, impenetra- 
ble curtains hanging down at the extremities of 
human life, and which no living man has yet 
drawn aside. Many hundreds of generations have 
stood between these curtains with their torches, 
guessing anxiously what lies behind. On the 
curtain of futurity many see the shadows of them- 
selves, the forms of their own passions enlarged 
and put in motion, and they shrink back in terror 
at this image of themselves. Poets, philosophers, 
and founders of States have painted this curtain 
with their dreams, more smiling or more dark as 
the sky above them was cheerful or gloomy.... 
A deep silence reigns behind this curtain. No 
one once within will answer those he has left 
without. All you hear is the echo of your ques- 
tion as if you shouted in a cavern.” 

Thus on the one hand we have the poet’s imagi- 
nation—the “arch rounded in the stream ;” on the 
other hand, we have the skeptic’s “impenetrable cur- 
tain ;” but must Job’s question, focusing the long- 
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ings of the world, be thus answered? Is there no 
light in which one can stand and see the sure 
foundation of a living hope? 

To the Apostle Peter, immortality was not a 
“dream on the curtain,” nor an imaginary arch 
completing the circle; but a living hope founded 
on a historical fact—the resurrection of Jesus: 
Christ. Notice his words again. “Blessed be the 
God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, who 
hath begotten ws again unto a lively hope by the 
resurrection of Jesus Christ from the dead.” 

1. This lively hope is first, a hope of immor- 
tality based in the fact of Christ’s resurrection. 

Paul gives us a sufficient argument for the 
christian view of immortality. He declared 
in his letter to the Corinthian church, that the 
gospel which he had preached to them was a 
threefold fact—the announcement of the death, 
burial and revival of Christ. 

Then he proceeds in a most calm and conscien- 
tious recital of the facts in attestation of the res- 
urrection of Jesus Christ. “He was,” he says, 
“seen of Cephas, then of the twelve; after that 
he was seen of above five hundred brethren at 
once, of whom the greater part remain unto this 
present (time of his writing) but some are fallen 
asleep. After that he was seen of James, then of 
all the Apostles. And last of all, he was seen 
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of me also as of one born out of due time.” 

This recital of facts, makes the resurrection of 
Christ as certain a fact of history as that Augustus 
was emperor of Rome, or that Pilate was govern- 
or of Judea. 

This single, sovereign fact, in history, of the 
resurrection of Christ, reveals, as the falling ap- 
ple did to Newton, a law—the law of the revival 
of the dead. We accept the fact of Christ’s res- 
urrection as it is sustained in Paul’s argument ; 
and rest our hope of immortality upon it. De- 
stroy the fact of Christ’s resurrection, and we 
will then listen to vour argument against immor- 
tality. 

In the tomb of Tullia, the daughter of Cicero, a 
lighted lamp was placed at her death. This light 
~ could burn only for a day; and could reach only 
to the walls of the tomb; but the light that Christ 
sheds upon the grave lights eternity. Enoch 
could walk with God “and was not, because God 
took him.” Abel’s blood cried unto God from the 
ground because Abel had gone to an untimely 
death by a brother’s hatred; and God was called 
from his throne in glory to keep watch over the 
dust of the first saint of history sleeping in faith. 
Moses and Elias, could be seen in the X-ray light 
of the transfiguration. 

What a blessed thought, that we, one day, 
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shall walk in this light and “see as we are seen 
and know as we are known !” 

The thought of death in itself is dreadful. <A 
few years ago, the Vizcaya, one of Spain’s mighti- 
est battleships, lay at her assigned anchorage in the 
harbor of New York. She was armour clad and 
deeply loaded with munitions of war. She was a 
splendid creation of genius, bulky as a leviathan 
but agile asafawn. To look up at her great guns, 
filled one with dread and wonder at what would 
happen if she should open her whole equipment. 
The whole city felt alarmed at the thought that 
this same ship might sail into the harbor on an 
unfriendly mission. How helpless the city 
seemed in the presence of such a portent ! 

But Dr. Jenkins tells how he has one of the 
shells of this monster ship on his study table, 
and finds it to be, in its unloaded condition, only 
a “sounding brass and a tinkling symbol ;” that it 
is as harmless as a pointed lath in a school boy’s 
hand. And this is all that is left of the great 
Vizcaya, before which a city of millions stood in 
awe. 

What has happened? Nothing, only this, the 
Vizcaya was met one day in the offing, by one 
mightier than herself, and was sent to the bottom 
of the deep, deep sea. And then the sailors 
explored her for souvenirs; and her mighty 
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weapons of war have become ornaments for our 
libraries and parlor tables. 

Look toward the ancient world, upon the 
worm eaten mummy cases in which the Egyp- 
tians laid away their princes and read on their 
pictured sarcophagi, the prayer of a monarch 
to avert the horror of the end. 

Open the great tragedies of famous poets, and 
“from out the dark clouds which cast their 
shadows above happy homes,” you see the 
face of the dread spectre. All races and ages 
of the world have seen with dismay, the ap- 
proach of the Vizcaya, death. “But thanks be 
unto God who giveth us the victory through 
our Lord Jesus Christ.” We may, this Easter 
morning, cry above the new made grave, “O 
death where is thy sting, O grave where is thy 
victory,” for Christ has met in the arena of life 
the enemy and “abolished death and brought life 
and immortality to light.” 

2. This “lively hope” is the hope of seeing Jesus. 

A vessel on one of the lakes was on fire. 
When it was discovered, the fire had made such 
headway that all that could be done was to take 
to the boats and try to reach the shore two miles 
away. The boats were filled to the sinking 
point, and yet one man and his wife and little 
daughter were still on the burning deck. The 
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father looked across the two miles toward the 
shore, then into the face of his dear wife and 
daughter, and said: “I think that I can do it.” 
He told them how to hold on to his shoulders, 
and started out with steady stroke for the shore ; 
but he had never carried such a weight before 
and it was not long when his strength became 
nearly exhausted. He turned a sorrowful face 
to his wife and said: “Wife I cannot save both.” 
Instantly she loosed her hold and fell back into 
the waves. — 

With the burden of his daughter still clinging 
to him, the father kept on swimming until 
rescued; but the wife and mother had found a 
grave in the watery deep. In after years a 
young woman would be seen, at times, sitting in 
front of a portrait which adorned the walls of 
her home; and with tears in her eyes she would 
be heard to say gently to herself, “She gave her 
life for me.” 

I imagine that there were longings in her soul 
to see that mother’s face. So Christ died, gave 
his life a ransom for us. 

‘Some day the silver cord will break 
And I no more, as now shall sing; 

But, O, the joy when [ shall wake 
Within the palace of the king. 


And I shall see him face to face, 
And tell the story—saved by grace.” 
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3. Again this “lively hope” is the hope of 
meeting our loved ones. 

During one pastorate of three years it was a 
sad part of my work to lay in the cemeteries 
sixty-nine persons. Fifty-seven of these were 
from the homes of people resident in the parish. 

Some of the pictures, I will never forget. In 
one home the grandmother of the little boy, 
said to me, “This is our first sorrow;” and I 
said, ‘Yes, and heaven should be a little nearer.” 

How many times we forget our faith, and think 
of the grave as the end of all, as the wreck of 
our hopes and the defeat of God; but it is not 
so. The most blessed victory is that which “faith 
wins from the retreating hoofs of the pale horse 
whose rider is death.” 

In Venice, there is said to be a beautiful monu- 
ment in the form of a pyramid. Within the 
structure, are the remains of a little child in the 
sleep of death. On the door of this strange tomb 
is the inscription: “Till he come.” By the door 
is an Angel form, sculptured from the whitest 
marble. One hand rests on the latch of the door. 
The other holds a trumpet. The seraph is in the 
attitude of peering intently into the heavens as if 
waiting for the first appearance of our risen Lord 
who will come again and take unto himself for- 
ever his own. 
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The time is coming when the “morning will 
break and the shadows flee away.” We are to 
see again those dear ones who have slipped away 
into the silent land. We are to hear those hushed 
voices and touch the vanished hand. 


‘There is a world above, 
Where parting is unknown; 
A whole eternity of love, 
Formed for the good alone: 
And faith beholds the dying here 
Translated to that happier sphere. 


Thus star by star declines, 
Till all are passed away, 
As morning high and higher shines, 
To pure and perfect day; 
Nor sink those stars in empty night; 
They hide themselves in heaven’s own light.” 


4. Once more let us notice that this “lively 
hope” is the hope of rest. 

At the time John had the vision of the “Lamb 
standing on Mt. Sion” with “the hundred forty 
and four thousand, having the Father’s name 
written in their foreheads,” he heard the “voice of 
harpers harping with their harps” and singing a 
“new song before the throne;” but above the 
“voice of the harpers,” he heard a voice that echoed 
its notes of triumph from the vaulted skies, from 
heaven itself saying: “Write, Blessed are the 


dead which die in the Lord from henceforth: Yea 
(6) 
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saith the Spirit, that they may rest from their la- 
bors; and their works do follow them.” 

This sublime victory of faith has its setting in 
the words of Christ himself, “Come unto me all 
ye that labor and are heavy laden, and I will give 
you rest.” 

In homes of wealth and of poverty alike there 
is a weariness of griefs and disappointments. 

“It is of no use to tell me to look forward,” said 
one in great trouble, “I know the worst of my 
trouble lies ahead. To look back upon the past, 
before the shadow came, simply adds to my agony. 
I can only sit in darkness, and et my eyes to 
everything, and bear as best I may.” 

Many know the darkness of such shadows; 
but it is evident that this person was sitting be- 
neath the cloud, seeing only the earth view. 
From the altitudes of faith and christian hope 
we know that the silver lining of the cloud 
exists; and above the silver thread of trouble 
or depression that hangs in the valley, is the 
mountain top flooded with the glory of the break- 
ing day. If we can only have the faith, we can 
pick up the messages which God sends to us from 
his higher point of observation, that the light of 
love surrounds him, and that we have only to 


trust him “till the day dawn and the shadows flee 
away.” 
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There is another message that this Easter 
morning brings to us, in the breath of these 
flowers amid which we stand. This message we 
would phrase by saying: “Take the upward look,” 
view afresh the inheritance incorruptible and un- 
defiled and that fadeth not away reserved in 
heaven for you who are kept by the power of God 
through faith unto salvation.” 

Our duty in view of this “lively hope” seems 
to us to be, plainly, two fold. First to acknowl- 
edge cheerfully that our “citizenship is in heaven.” 

Over in London, in the fashionable Hyde Park 
district, there is a palatial mansion belonging to 
the richest man in the world. Yet from an archi- 
tectural point of view, this building is marred. 
The end of one of the cornices is incomplete. 
This, however, is not due to carelessness. Lord 
Rothschild is an Orthodox Jew, and every Jew’s 
house, tradition says, must have some part un- 
finished to confess to all passers-by that the 
owner, like Father Abraham, is a pilgrim on the 
earth. The incomplete cornice of the Rothschild 
mansion, says to all who hurry past in the street 
in quest of wealth, or who rush on in the way of 
folly, “This is not Lord Rothschild’s home, he is 
travelling to eternity.” 

Thus let us, in all that we do, never build with 
the thought of finality here; but express hope- 
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fully the fact that our citizenship is in heaven. 

Secondly, our duty is the same task that the 
angel gave the women who were early at the 
sepulchre: “Go quickly and tell his disciples 
that he is risen from the dead.” 

We are told, in Jerusalem on Easter morning, 
there is observed at the church of the Holy Sepul- 
chre a wonderfully solemn and significant cere- 
mony. The great auditorium is early thronged 
with a multitude of worshipers. Presently the 
Patriarch enters, passes silently the people, to a 
curtain which he lifts and passes into the place 
where they tell us that the bruised body of our 
Lord once lay. 

He tarries here but a moment, when he re-en- 
ters the church bearing a blazing torch which he 
has lighted at the Savior’s empty tomb. Almost 
instantly a dark torch is thrust up by one of the 
worshipers, then another and another, until the 
whole multitude are bearing lighted torches. The 
long silent arches are now made to ring with the 
shouts: “Christ is risen! Christ is risen!” Then 
out into the streets and along the highways, 
everywhere go the light-bearers, kindling other 
torches whose bearers take up the glad message 
of hope, “He is risen.” 

So may our lives touch the world about us ever 
kindling the light of hope and holy inspiration. 
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And “Blessed be the God and Father of our 
Lord Jesus Christ, who hath begotten us again 
unto a lively hope by the resurrection of Jesus 
Christ from the dead.” Amen. 
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